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my husband is engaged in a fight risking his life,
how shall I run away to save this body ? Two
years ago I asked the physician and got these
pills. I shall use them today." "What are you
talking about?" said her mother-in-law : " Do
you think I am dead ? Pray, cease talking like
this." She then called to the assistant steward
of the palace and told him that she did not desire
to go to the top of the hill, but wished to go into
some shelter just for the night. The next day
they might move away to Chandragiri. The
assistant steward spoke to the chief of the
palace guard and arranged that the Yuvaraja's
mother and wife should go out of the town and
take shelter in an underground room in a field
belonging to him. Lakshumamba agreed to this.
So he led the old lady and her daughter-in-law
by a roundabout path to this place of shelter.

At the moment of starting from the palace
Lakshumamba stopped for a moment and said:
" Let us hope that the town will yet be saved, but
supposing it is not, the temples are sure to be
desecrated by the enemy. If they should reach
the palace, will they leave my Krishna unscathed ?
Come, take up the image, I cannot leave it here."
The image was not easy to carry; yet she refused
to leave without it* " I had hoped/' she said,